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DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


X E N. 
Don Ferdinand, Mr. Marreens. | 
Don Iſaac Mendoza, Mr. Quicx. 
Don Jerome, Mr. Enwim. 
Lopez, Mr. Wewrrznn. ' | * 
Father Paul, Mr. Manon. 1 
Don Carlos, Mr. BazTT. | 
Don Antonio, Mr. Rnuzxnoty. | 
| WOME N. [+28 
| | 
P Donna Louiſa. Mrs Maxrrn. | 
Donna Clan, Miſs Hanz. | 


Friars, Maſts, and Servants, Er. | 


CY 


THE 
DUENN A 
S&T , 
Don Jerome's Houſe at Night. 


Euter Lopez, with a Lanthor:. 
Lop. ELL, furely, this is the hardeſt taſk in na- 
. 
Why, my maſter neither eats, drinks, nor fleeps ; 
and here I am obliged to attend him, wright and day, 
in the charming amuſements of falling and waking :— 
This may be pleatant to a lover ; 2 
of the lighin g gentry, I could wiſh tor a more fubſlan-— 
tial entertainment. At this rate, we ſhall make a 
black Lent ot the whole year ;—my ch-ei s are already 


| thinner than parchment, and my jaws, for want of pro- 


per uſe, are aimott lock'd ;—— This maiter of mine 
w—but, here he comes. 


Exter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. 2 firrah, what are you doing here ? Did 


Lot. e fir, if you would but be per- 


ſuaded to go home, lay down, and take a littie bit of a 


' nap—if it was but by way of novelty, 1 


Ferd. Who bid you think, raſcal? Begone! and let 
me no longer be troubled with your im pertinence. 

Log. Impertinence! Dear fir, confider my melan- 
choly = and, if you will indulge any paſſion, 
rw comp Hon tor the hollow found of my 


Ferd. Peace, cormorant ? Thou haſt not an idea be- 


4 The DU ENN A: Or, 
Lop. I confeſs the charge, and heartily wiſh it 
more ſubflantial than mere idea 
313 dolt ! on no 
as I pleaſe; —ſo begone as you cor - 
rection. [Exit Ferdinand. 
Log. There ke goes! Love has taken full 
12822 47 _ _ ſenies, 
J ſhall have neither nor reſt.— Plague of all 
fine ſenſations I ſay. E. 
n 
Eater Antonio, Ferdinand, & gentlemen, with gnit- 
turs, & maſi'd ; who approach under Louiſa's window. 
SERENAD E. 
Aut. Tell me, my lute, can thy fond ſtraĩn 
So gently fpeak thy maſter's pain, 
So ſoftly fing, ſo humbly ſigh, | 
That—thy* my fleeping love ſhall know 
Jo ſings— M ho fighs below, — 
Her roſy flumber ſhall not fly. 
Thus may ſome viſion whiſper more 
Than ever I durſt ſpeak beiore ! 
Ferd. "Tis all in vain, Antonio; Louiſa will not 


cere and tender lover ſhould never ſhrink at a faint re- 
pulſe : if ſhe is within hearing, I doubt not to con- 
vince you of your error. | 
3 A I R. 
Aut. The breath of morn bids hence the night; 
Unveil thoſe beaureous eyes, my fair; 
For, till the daun oi love is there, 
I feel no day—l on no light. 
[4fter the Song Louiſa appears at ler windotu.] 
1 
Zou, Waking, I heard thy numbers chide, 
Waking, the dawn did bleſs my light : 
d, 


"Tis Phaebus ture that wones, 
Who ſpeaks in ſong, who moves in 


bear you; and, if ſhe does, "twill be to little purpoſe. 
Aut. I am not of your opinion, Ferdinand; a fin- 


— — — —— — — — 
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n 


To ſuch deceitful ſtuff? 
Quick from the window, fly! 
228 Antonio! Aut. Muit you go? 

We ſoon, 72 may meet again; 
* For tho” har CEOs or tn. 

The God of love will fight for us 
1 Fer. Reach me the blunderbuſs ! 
| A& L. The God of love who knows our pain. 
| 
| 


Fer. Hence, or theic flugs are through your brain. 
SCENE III. Chamber in Don Jerome's Honſe. 
Enter Don Jerome and Louiſa. 
| Fer. "Tis well the caterwauling puppy made his 
al eſcape :—a minute more, and I would have made a 
| riddle ot his cailicoe carcaſe. 
Lov. Why, fir, ſhou!d his honourable love ſubject 
hun to ſueh eruel treatment? | 
Fer. Honouruble love! and cruel treatment !—fine 
romantic babbie, truly !-—— But Fil make you know 
____ fighting, whining madam, that you are a daughter, 
ly of burn to obey, and I a father, born to command, —ab- 
ſolute in power, and ſhrewd in difcerament :—fo, no 
more tricks, d'ye hear ?--—— [| Exeunt into the Houſes 
SCENE IV. . | 
Fauter Ferdinand and Antonio. | 
| Hut, Nay, prithee don't be grave, Ferdinand—I 
have my perplcxities ; yet bear up againſt them, 
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Ferd. I am the moſi unſortunate of all men living, 


Antonio 
Ait. What is the matter ?— Has Clara and you had 


that 1 know not if ever I ſhail ſee her again. 
Ant. What has ſhe taken ill ?——You muſt hare 
buen much to blame; for Clara is all gentlenets. 
Feral. Iudeed I round it was impoſſible to 
ſeeing her, the father kept fo watchtul an eye: 0 
that | attempted to bribe her maid ; which ſucceeded 
to my wiſh, and ſhe conveyed me tu her ent. 
Ant. A gallant youth, upon my word! — And, 
then, I'll be fworn you took fome liberty that has 
flvxcked her delicacy, —Tell me, did you dare to 


Ant. And can you wonder at her dilpleafure ! 
Nerd. Not in the leaſt: 295 CONES bn have 
ing loſt her. 


AIR 
Ferd. 2 


e ev Ty _ 


. 


But when enrag'd I number 
Each failing of her mind, 
Love itil fuggeits her Beauty, 
| And fees, while Reaſon's blind. 


| N Antonio, you were once fond of Clara: how 
ſtands your affections now? 

tt. Your fiſter now poſiciſes all my foul.—T once 
thougbt. roll nv ew but the coldneſs and neg- 
left with which the treated me, recalled wy heart to 
its woated ſtate uf inditicrence, 


. 
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| A 13 Ks 
Ant. I ne er could any luſtre fee 
In eyes that would not look on me: 
T ne'er faw nectar on a lip, 
But where my own did hope to ſip. 
Has the maid who ſeeks my heart 
Cheeks of rote untouch'd by art 
J vill own th: colour true, 
I muſt it ta be ſure : 
Nor can I c'en be certain then, 
Tin it grateful preſs again. 
_ with attentive eye, , 
atch her heaving boom 
I will do ſfo—when | ite "gb 
* A affiit your ſuit with 
my ſiſter:— but, I charge you not to attempt running 
away with ber. You thall have wy intereſt as far 
ap "$_ *- " 8 HOY | 
Ant. Would not you, Ferdinand, run away wi 
Clara, if ſhe would couſent ? | 
Fird. I muſt confeſs I ſhould not hefitate : but, you 
will allow, we never do by other men's wives and 
daughters, as we wiſh they ſhould do by our's. 
Ant. You need be under no uncafineſs, on my 2g 


. count, in teſpect to Clara. 
A 1 RX. 


The faith, which to wy iriend I ſwore, 
eee 

But to the charms which I adore, 
Tis religion to be true. 
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Then if to one £ falſe muſt be; 
Can I doubt which to prefer— 
A breach of ſocial faith with thee, 
Or facrilege to love and her. {Exit Ant. 
ra. And, yet, methinks, this change may be all pre- 
| his try d I can I doubt hi 
friendſhip ? 15d ſincerity, 


A I R. 
Ferd. Tho? cauſe for ſuſpicion appears, 
Yer proofs of her love too are ſtrong :— 


Pm a wretch, it I'm right in my fears, 
And unworthy her ſmiles if Im wrong. 
What heart-breaking torments from jealouſy flow 
Ah ! none but the jealous—the jealous can know ! 
When bleſt with the ſmiles of my fair, 
I know not how much I adore ; _ 
Theſe files let another bur ſhare, 

And I wonder I priz'd them no more. 
Then whence can I hope a relief from her woe, 
When the falſer ſhe ſeems, ſtill the fonder I grow ! 


SCENE, v. ch iz Don Jerome's Houſe. 
Exter Louiſa and Duenna. 

Den. Are you ftill determined, my dear miſs, to 
take ſo ram a ſtep ?—Are you really fo fond of Anto- 
nio, as to marry him without a fortune? I fear you 
will hereafter repent, and reflect on the unprudence of 
your choice. a6 


n 
me 

R fot 3 je nf Arrmnndh 

Wee give thee all. 

And grateful youth ſhall own, 

I lov'd him for himſclt alone. 
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me 
my 
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No 
At 
91 
ö 
„e 
eee, 12 clear of my 
— — 


— 


ene 


— 


; muſt be Lourfa, ¶ Both lifting up their weils, 
Las. Chara ! 22 T4487 [ ; * * — 
. Louiſa: : - t 7 


as [ prefs'd my couch in filent ſorrow, 4 
My hover caught me to his breaſt ! 
He vow'd he came to fave me, 
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28 — Is he not 


you. 


. 
Lon. Bu, 


Low. Clara, fir, Don Guaman's daugheer. 
left my father's houſe in purſuic of my lover; a= 
yer, knows nothing of the matter. 


1h; ang my advantage ;—for 
fond of Ann ad te hn 
of Clara the will thn conn 


I fiad him.—Be ſure you you ke particular care of her 


The Deu EtlorenetnTr. us 


T ou. Oh, fir, now that you are acquainted with my 
fituation, ſure uu won't deceive me;—it yuu do, 1 
Car. Well faid, temale pulitician, 
Ce. Had I a heart for falichood fram 
Ie er could injure you: | 
For tho yuur tongue no promiſe claim d, 
Tour charms would make me wue. 


e 
— ns ot 

Ya. Dear lady, "27,2... b 
Your ſervant, protector, and guide. 


AIR. 
Car. Gentle maid, ab:! ſuſpett me? 
Can ſt thou rruſt and I deceive thee ? 
At thou ſad——and ſhall I grieve thee? 
Gentile maid, ab why ſuipe& me ? 
_ "TR10 


is 7, DUENNA: @; 


Never may'ſ thou 
If in aught thou rt 


. 


ln I find 


=> 


keep 
rr 


keen -I will ſend Antonio to her; in which caſe he 
longer my rival with Lowfa.—Ay, ay 


but I have lock d her up, and I have 


21232228 W 4 228 


hy = 2 


And her ( 
For in eyes, tho” fo various the luſtre and hue, 


And white tezth I own are gencceler than black, 
| C 
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complexion, I vow I don't care; 


er 


If brown it is 


Let her ſmile—and each dell is a dimple to me. 


Let her locks be the reddeſt that ever were ſeen, 
be e en any colour but green; 


I fwear I've no choice only let her have two. 
"Tis true Id diſpenſe with a throne on ber back, 


The DUENNA: , 
Pre heard, 


A little round chin too's a 


ſtruck with my 


Who's lead a life of pining ? 
If her charms will excuſe 


J. Hark! I 


J heard her! —No; it was 
23 : 
enchanting 


! the muſt be a moſt beautiful 
ing creature -I think I hear the rattling 
of filks ;—it muſt be ſhe,—O, here ſhe comes, — — 


ä—ZNyD—N—U7U UP— — — 228. * 


RR ” 
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4 
6. 4 . : 


you was 


"ſtead of whict 


faced, ſnub · nos d 


1292 


2 | 


Ih 


ſo 


well-bred, that I proteſt I am 


7 
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It he takes her hand—the wembles quite? 
Touch her lips—and the firoons outnght. | 
Her heart avows her fright. | ON : | 

n | 

| 


aſp, 
Then to church well- less d the lovers move, | 
reer 
And a pit- a- pat, &c; 338 
Her heart avows her love! "Y 
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. 


1 = --- oY 


a . Well ſid, — you we » brite 
and 1 hope a thriving 


N 1 don't doubt i ee ata dama'd da of it; 
ö 


* So mild your locks, didn tance, 
| Wil eil lean the hk of duty, = 


D 


ENN A: 


pan :—And, ae o de ſure ſhe has the 
devil's 


* * 
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devil's own dimples! Yes! and you told me the had 
| a lovely down upon her chin, like the down of a peach; 
but, damme, if ever I faw ſuch down upon any hu- 


ä — — —— — 
— 


91 


I value my friend: 
her is ſtill my requeſt, 
| For better for worſe—and I fwear I don t jeft. 
Fer. Zounds ! you'd beſt not provoke me, my rage is ſo 


Ia. Hol dn faſt I beſeech | 
/ d him you, his is fo hi 
_ 1 „. 
j Fer. You're a knave and a fot, and this place had beſt fly. 
Ia. You are in ſuch a paſſion now : ¶ going to him 
N 1 
the while. You're fo haſty, Don Jerome ;—1 had 
only a mind to joke a little; that was all, upon my 


Fer. 


24 N DUENNA: O., 

| Fer. Then you was not in earneſt ;—Zounds! I 
thought you were in earneſt ;—Burt I can forgive a 
joke as well as any one :—bur, take care how you car- 
ry your jokes ſo tar: for I was near being in a bit of 


a paſſion. Come, get ſome wine here ; and that will 


drown all anĩmoſities. 

Z + 5 Ms ; * | "WW 
Don Jerome, Tfaac, and Ferdinand. 

A bumper of liquor, 

Wil er e 
Than Fuſtice, e, or vicar: 

cle ste als 
And let good humour paſs. 


\ 
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ſerve her, with regard erdinand. 
—L Ho — , Wee. 4 — 


Jia. Methinks you are laath to viſit a pretty 
. have taken 


pity on her inſtantly. Exeunt. 
SCENE V. cd. 


Enter Carlos. 
Leu. What has ?—Where i 
8 An is 


1 LH 
ceſs: is now in of him. 

2 Fre 

rok anxiety of a tender 

heat! [Cul fs 22 2 


* * I was, Lovifa ? 
| Lou. And, was your miſtreſs true? 
| Car. Oh! ö 
Car. Oh, bad my love ne'er finil'd on me, 

I ne'er had known ſuch anguiſb; 
Bur, think how falſe, how cruel the, 
2 


dts, —_ 


26 


The 


Breathe 
And then, 


To bid me hope her hand to gain, 


* 
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on a flame half-periſh'd, 
with cold and fix'd diſdain, 


To kill the hope ſhe cheniſh's ! 
Not worſe his fate—who, on a wreck 


That drove 2s winds did blow it. 


Silent had left the ſhatter d deck 


To find a grave below it: 


Then land was cried—no more 


He 
— —— Not 


'd with j 8 


worſe his is woe to find 


Two 
Antomo 


gentlemen below, fir. 


and Ifazc, no doubt. We'll retire 2 
1 1 Let us ſi-p into 
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all was loſt; conſidering of fortune, and that 
your ae, e would oblige us to renounce our 


ek tb eh current. ſhould 
delay one moment ?—PY go and bring "I. that 
of man to part us. ¶ gos 


command. 

Ane. I muſt obey. Bot do we trifle with the 
hours, ſo precious to us both Your father muſt 
e a 

No more, I beſeech — to 

Fön 
vou will not fail to meet me there. 

Aze. I ſubmit with pleaſure, and ſhall be impatient 
for the moment. 


AIR Tao. 


23 NP DUENNA: O, 
ACT iI. 
SCENE I. n don Jerome 's Hove. 


Eur Don Jerome, and Servant. 


Jer. ELL, to be fure ; theſe women are ſtrange A 
they never know their own 
winds eat ere, it was but this morn- 

Iſaac, becauſe he was 


me, me, you dog, This is to in- 
e is married, and to crave my 
eee e, 4 4 


my fon and daughter home 
—Ger the keys of the cellar, and make all happy: 1 
E 
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Enter Servant, with i ſecbed Etter. 

Krv. This from my young miſtre 8. | 

Jer. Why, ay, this is from Louiſa Since Iſaac 
wrote to me, what need the little baggage trouble her- 
felt ?—One would think they were not together when 
theſe were wrote. Let me ſee [ram] 

«© Deareſt Tho” I have ben io imprudent as 
5 to leave your houſe, I hape you will pardon the in- 
s difcretion : It is with a man who is paſſionately fond 
« of me, and wh-ſe merits equally claim my regard. 
« Your conſent, before the ceremony is performed, 
« will make bleſſed your Jutiful tr, Laie 
I may fend my conſent with all haſte. My heart is 


8 


n. DUENN A: o, 
the 


the days, & e. 
SCENE II. 
Bur Ferdinand, walking an , 
To what a dreadful diienms have I brought 


with !—Yer, 


By fortune favour'd, clear in fame, 
I once ambitious was; 
And friends I had that fann'd the flame, 
And gave my youth applauſe — 
But now my weakneſs all abuſe, 
Yet vain their taunts on me ; 
Friends, fortune, fame irfelf Fd loſe, 
To gain one finile from thee ! 
Yet thou ſhouldſt not deſpiſe 
My folly or my woe ; 
Tf I am mad in others eyes, 
"Tis thou haſt made me fo. | 
But days like theſe with doubting curſt 
I will not long endure : 
Am | deſpis d I know the worſt, 
And alſo know my cute. 


| 


folly !——t> loſe the 
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If falſe, her vows ſhe dare renounce, 
She inſtant ends my pain: 
For, ob! that heart muſt break at once 
— Which cavnot hate again ! 
Enter Iſaac haſtily. 
—＋ Whither in ſuch haſte, Iſaac ? What's the 
matter 
If. O, Ferdinand, is that you ?—— What think you 
of the gentle Clara, Dun Guaman's caughter ?i—She 
is run away hem her father, for the fake ot her lover; 
and ſhe ſays he knows nothing ot the matrer. 
Ferd. girl! no more 1 did.— Where is ſte? 
Iſa. Be but patient, and I' tell you ail. She ſent 
"= Well, her this ? 
| me to moment! ( 
1 Soy Art _— 
Well, well, mercy on us, how violent you are !— 
Why I did carry the perſon ſhe fent for: It was Don 


Ferd. Antonio, that the fent for ! 
2 Yes it was.—— But be was (nib oc tg, 
and honour :——— but I faid, damn yeur bonour. 
Ferd. The devil, you did. Oh! wretch that I 
am! miſery and diſtraftion come upon me! 
Ia. Why, fure you was not the fool that was in 
love with her. Ha! ha! ha! | 
Ferd. You unfeeling Ifraclite : you dog! don't 


__ Tho ow > whe Hey, vita * and that 
that — m round the flage, beating him.] 
. Oh ! my dear +: $02 nds 44 to be 
Oh ! ſpare me, my dear brother ! 
Fer. Then, firrab, begone! and remember, ig 


„ Ti DUENNA: . 
Then, egad. my i [ficance is the beſt frier d 
1 =y in all my Wie. Ob! what © cyoied bully- 
headed, bloody-minded ſwagygering dog it is! 
[ Exit, fealing .! 
AFR. 


Ferd. Sharp is the wae that wounds the jealous mind, 
| When treach'ry two fond hearts would tend! 
But oh! how keener far the pang, to find 

That traitor in our boſom-friend ! 


E SCENE I. Mod. 
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| Cla. My dear Louiſa, you will foon be 
For my part, I am doom'd to paſs the long ſolitary 
hours in this dreary mantion—{iecigho ! [ Sizhing. 
Lor. Indeed, my dear, you are miſtaken : for, if 
father does not give his conſent, how are we to hve 
Aut. Do not grie ve, my deareſt love 
AIX. 
Ant. How oft, Louiſa, haſt thou faid 
or wilt thou the fond boaſt diſomn) 
Thou wouldtt not loſe Antonio's love 
To reign the partner of a throne ! 
And by thoſe lips that ſpoke ſo kind! 
Ard by this hand I preſs'd to mine ! 
To gain a ſubject nation's love, 
I ſwear I would not part with thine. 
Then how, my foul, can we be poor, 
Who own what kingdoms could not buy! 
Of this true heart thou ſhalt be queen, 
And ferving thee—a monarch I. 
Thus uncontroul'd in mutual bliſs 
And rich in love's exhauſtleſs mine 
Do thou ſnatch treafures from my lips, 
And PF ll take kingdoms back from thine ! 
Euter a Nun veiled, with a letter. 


expreſſion ! 


lifs —1 will fly and 


your return. 
Art. Thus let me thank thee for thy fond advice. 
{ Kiffes ber.] [ Exeunt Antonio ard Louiſa. ] 


Cia, There they go as happy as heart can wiſh :--- 
E May 
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May every bleſſing attend them! 
Zier Ferdinand, looking after Antonio and Louiſa. 
Cla. So! this ſhould be Ferdinand.---How gothe in, 

I wonder ?---By the help of a bribe no doubt. 


Ferd. ¶ Looking after them.) There is Antonio with 


her ; for aught I know, going to be married. I 
mall run Giftratted ! Going. 


Cla. Sir! fir! [ Hopping him-] 
Ferd. Pha ! 172 


WS. do you want, — appear un- 


PPF- 

Ferd. Not you, child, 12 But, pray, good 
nun, is not that Antonio? 

Cla. Aiſuredly it is. 

Ferd. And, is not that Clara with him ? 

Cla. Clara is not yet gone out of the 
Ferd. One queſtion more and Til trouble you ne 
ores 


Oh! unfortunate that I am !---But I will fol- 


W them with their falſe hood. 
1 [Exit Ferdinand. 


Cla. Well, Fit 
ly bride to-day. 
AIR. 

Ca. Adieu, thou pile, where never dies 

The ſullen allen echo 117 by 


Ye nn EN, 
Inur d by hymns and forrows, you well! 


further. 
Cla. 
3 


For happier ſcenes, I fly this darkſome grove, 0 


Io faints a priſon, but a tomb to love! 


SCENE IV. Monafery. 
Enter Father Paul, Father Francis, and other Friars, 
drinking. 


G LEE an. CHORUS, 


This bottle's the Sun of our table, 
His beams are roſy wine, 


follow. Louiſa may not be the on- , _ 


„ OED wc © 


n 


EVE. PS: 
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We———planets who are not able, 
Without his help, to ſhine. 
2 
Waun 
And ſhine as he goes round! 


F. Paul. Come, fill. Here's to the blue · ey; d nun 
of St. Catharine s Lian. ] 
All. F 


F. Paal. Here's to the mother-abbeſs, Lan. 
All. To our mother - abbeſa. LArints.] 
F. Paul. Have there been any legacies or donations 
fince our laſt meeting ? 
F. Fran. Fitty pounds from an ebe. on his death- 
bed, pay io Guns 


F. Paul. 11 diſcharze our 
wine-bill. 


F. Fran. A large filver lamp, by Don Emanuel de 


„ Caſiro, to be kept continually burning in the tomb of 


St. Anthony. 

R Paul. Which we will melt down, to bring in 

more luſcious proviſion than any we have vet men- 

tioned ; for St. Anthony is not afraid to be left in the 

dark—— tho" he was 

F. Fran. Forty piſtoles I have received for confeſſions. 
F. Paul. Very good that will help to pay our 


butcher's bill. 
[4 bud tnocking at the door ; they all 
retire, but Paul and Francis. ] 


Enter a Porter, meagre and pale. 
3 (With @ glaſs in his hand) What doſt thou 
want 
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Por. I you had done your morning rites. 


F. Fran. No, not by a bottle, man. 

F. Paul. I ſuppoſe thy ſinful diſpoſition has brought 
thee to fee what was to be had to gratity thy worldly, 
voracious appetite. Thy pamper'd looks are a ſcandal 
to our order. It you are hungry, are there not the 
Ge and? [ Eats cake) And, If you are dry, 
is there not the clear ſtream ? [ Drinks wine. ] 

Por. Some company would ſpeak with your holi- 
neſs, if your morning devotians are ended. 

F Father Paul drinks, and gives the glaſs to the 
Porter, abo pts it to his mouth. ] 
F. Paul. So, you finful wretch, if there had been 


any thing init, you would have drank t—Admit them. 
S C35 Hs VT 
Exter Antonio and Iſaac, 
An. We, are come father, to ſolicit your aid, to 


Join us in nuptial bands, and hope not too late. 
F. Paul. Yes, fir, but you are, by half an hour ;--- 


I. O, WW ſhall 

need your help pr — but diſpatch your preſentoffice. 

F. Paul. Tre fins of this town almoſt diſtract me 
they make me linger in fleſh, to fee them daily com- 
mitted before my eyes. 

Aut. One would imagine, indeed, they were under 
your noſe; for it bluſhes more than the reſt of your face. 

Ja. Here comes Ferdinand : I'll not ſtay, for he's 
a deſperate cello Antonio, you had better go. 
Ant. 


F. Paul. Done !---No!---Have we, brother Francis? | 
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Aut. Why ſhould 1 fear him? Bleſſed with my 
love, Ill ſtand my ground. 

Ja. The devil rake me if I do ;----he almoſt broke 
my bones juſt now z fo INI take my leave ——Father, 
yuu ſhall fee me again. Exit. 

Enter Ferdinand. 

Ferd. Antonio, is this yt ur friendſhip? How can 
you anſwer for ſuch treatment? 'Thy lite ſhall pay for 
it: Draw, fir! 

Lox. Why, brother, you appear angry; [diſcovering 
herſelf. ] What's the matter? 

Enter Clara behind him, weiled. 

F. Paal. \ enaiuly the man has not a mind to mar- 
ry his own fiſter ! 

Ferd. Lovifa !----Is it you that I have miſtaken for 


Clara all this while ? Where is the fled ? 
Cla. What is it you want, fir ?ﬀ=— Not you, child, 
not you [ mocking bim. ] 


Ferd. Antonio, I bluſh for my folly---Louifa, what 
ſhall „ e my angel, can you forgive me? 
Love is blind 

DUETTO. 


Oft does Hymen ſmile to hear, 
Worldly vows of feign'd regard; 
Well he knows when they're fincere, 
Never flow to give reward. 

For his glory is to prove 
Kind to thoſe who wed for lore. 


SCENE VI. Pb. 


Enter Don Jerome. 
Fer. Methinks, they are very flow :——I wit 
they were come. Oh, heve'd Ivar. 


The DUENNA: Or, 
Why did not the accompany you ?---Every mo- 


— 


ment is an age, dll I ſee her. 


you 
ed me of my daughter; and do think I can fo 

—_— be 
There, fir, is your own in your own 

hand-writing, ſigned by your own name. : 

Fer. Sir, it was through a ſtratagem you obtained 
that conſent :---and you ſhall not poſſeſs a rial of her 
Low. Believe me, fir, I never meant to deceive you, 
or 
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or marry without your conſent :I would not receive 
Antonio for a huſband, until I obtained it by your letter. 
Fer. No matter, madam— Tou ſhall not have a 
maravedie of your fortune. 
Ant. I care not, fir :---in herſelf I have a treaſure.--- 
Give me but your bleſſing, make me happy, and I am 
content. 


- | hs. Do . 
Jer. A generous fellow this, [gf] Do you mier. 


you are the only man in 


0 * «Nis 1E N NA: , 
wegen d. Phis.dope.will Defriend mee In ay en Je. 
ruſalem, toget 
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5 Till we banich care away; R 
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The hours ſhall glide along, abs. el: > 
r  __ With a heart at eaſe—merry, 1 erry gl 
"Ham Cam never fail to please. * 
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Pleaſe. 
855 we'll 15 and . 
. * Fer imiles g 


* 
r 
4 p . . - 
4 >» * 


id at chat bit of dimity... It. Iſaacs] 


=_ \ 4 
s J _ 


„ „ 


— — ” 8 . — 0 
— — — ws 


